NATURE IN GREEK POETRY

'Next from Tegea, where the long green grape
Grows yellow in the dewy autumn night,
There came Ancaeus, stubborn in the fight.3

c Erginus, son of Neptune;  nigh the sea
His father set him, where the laden bee
Flies low across Macander, and falls down
Against the white walls of a merchant town
Men call Miletus.'

Again and again in the Iliad we meet with a few
words, a line or little more, in which a natural feature
or a whole landscape is flashed before us and made to
stand out in almost preternatural clearness; sound
and sight being, as it were, one and inseparable,
and the result a charm unforgettable. In his quarrel
with Agamemnon, Achilles declares that he did not
come there to fight by reason of the Trojan spearmen,
who had never harried deep-soiled Phthia, for
'very much lies between, shadowy mountains and
roaring sea5:

^ fjLoXa 7ro\\oi
ovped re crKioevra daXaorcroi re rj

(i. I56-7.)1

On the shield of Achilles there is represented a herd
of lowing kine hurrying from the farm-yard to the
pasture, c along by a sounding river and beside
waving reeds':

Trap TTora/xov /ceXaSovra, Trapa po&avbv SovaKrjcu.

(xviii. 576.)

When, in the eighth year of the siege, Odysseus is
trying to persuade the grumbling host, he says: c It
was, as one might say, but yesterday or the day

1 Quoted by F. T. Palgrave in Landscape in Poetry.
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